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Bombay, we see, has at last fired off her double-barrelled gun at
Mr. Mehta's devoted head. And great has been the noise thereof.
But is Bombay going to sleep after this explosion ? If there is
anything in it, she ought to send Mr. Mehta to the House of
Commons. That would be the best reward of his labours, and the
most profitable investment that Bombay could make of its spare
cash. We have always felt the need of a speaker and debater
of Mr. JMehta's eminence at St. Stephen's, and should be rejoiced
to see a practical turn given to the appreciation undoubtedly
cherished for Mm by all classes of the community. A little timely
organization would lead to the attainment of this truly national
object
It would be difficult to speculate about Pherozeshah's political
career had he entered Parliament, as so many of his friends and
followers wished him to do. There was no room, of course, in that
most critical assembly in the world, for the mid-Victorian style of
oratory which he sometimes affected, but his unrivalled powers of
debate and readiness of speech and argument would certainly have
compelled attention. Gifts such as his would have made their mark
anywhere, and it was a thousand pities the Mother of Parliaments
never knew the greatest political leader and debater that modern
India had produced.